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RHODES CURRY & Co.
AMHERST, NOVA SCOTIA,

Mar*Ütfacturera and Builders

SCHOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE.
Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders Material

,1 anil7 Send tor Estimator.

PURE COFFEE.

THIS IS THE 
COFFEE 

THAT WON 

THE GREAT 

WORLD’S FAIR 
CONTRACT.

‘MHUr.lEQ ROASTED » PACKED B*
(Jh^5E& 8M6otV^

^MONTFCALj.

GUARANTEED
ABSOLUTELY

PURE.

BEWARE 
OF IMITATIONS.

COST ON.
CHASE & SANBORN,

MONTREAL. <TUCtC<K

CAUTION.
EACH PI.ro 01 THE

Myrtle Navy
IS MARKED

t. ê'i.
IN BKONZE LETTEKN,

None Other Genuine.
an. 21st, ’92.

SCHOONER FOR SALE.
The Brhooncr QUO capacity 130 M. 

pimber, 12 years oUl, will be sold cheap at 
the owners are about to build. Apply to 

BEDFORD TOWER. 
Sept. 14-, Wcstcock, tf.

Mice (rf Sale.
To Sanford Grossman- of Fairfield in the 

Parish of Sack ville in the County of 
Westmorland farmer and to all 
others to whom it may concern:

Whereas Sanfd^ Crossman of the Parish 
of Sackville aforesaid in order to secure to 
Samuel Sharpe of Point de Bute in said 
County and Province, gentleman the pay
ment of the sum of one hundred and fifty 
dollars and interest did make and execute 
his certain Indentuie of Mortgage to the 
said Samuel Shaipe beaiing date the thir
teenth day of August A. I). 1887, and duly 
recorded in the registry ofiico in and for tlm 
Gounlyrof Westmorland by the No. 51880 
folio 7 libro 11 5 of said records, and did 
thereby conyey to the said Samuel Sharpe 
his heirs and assigns certain lands and 
premises in the said Indenture of Mortgage 
mentioned and described as thereby bar 
gained and sold subject to a certain proviso 
in the said indenture of Mortgage contain
ed for the redemption of the said lauds and 
premises upon payment of the said sum of 
^rae hundred ami fifty dollars and interest 
in the manner as therein provided, and 
whereas default has been made in the pay
ment of the principal money and interest 
secured in and by the said Indenture ol 
Mortgage in the manner us therein provided 
and the s ■ me remain due and unpaid and

WHEREAS the said Samuel Sharpe has 
since the execution of the said mortgage 
become deceased having first made and ex
ecuted his last will and testament aud there
by appointed Alice Freeman and Mary 
Ha rin g ton executors thereof and constitut
ed them legatees of all his estate and efi'ects 
and the said Mary Harington lias reiioun 
ced her right to the executorship of said 
will and letters testamentary thereof have 
been granted to the said Alice Freeman. 
Notice is hereby given that under and by 
virtue of the Power of Sale contained in the. 
said Indenture of Mortgage and because de 
fault has been made in the payment of the 
principal money and interest due therecn 
there will be sold by Public Auction at or 
near Crane's Corner in Sackville^ in the 
County of Westmorland aforesaid on

Saturday, EV|arch 17th,
A. D. 1894 at the hour of three o’clock in 
the afternoon, the following lands ami 
premises mentioned and described in the 
said Indenture of Mortgage as follows. All 
that certain piece or parcel of land and 
promises situate lying and being in Fairfield 
in said Parish of Sackville and bounded and 
described as follows:—On the Noth west by 
the mad leading through Cherryborton to 
Dorcliestor. On the Southwest by lands 
of Captain William Buck and on the 
Southeast aud Northeast by lands of 
Samuel Grossman, being the land conveyed 
by one George B. Horton to Priscilla Crcss- 
lu.m wife of the Raid Samuel Crosstnan by 
deed bearing date the thirty first day of 
July A. I) 1879 and duly recorded in the 
registry office in and for the County of 
Westmorland by the No. 39374 of said re
cords and containing twenty-five acres the 
same being the lands and premises convey
ed to the said Sanford Cfossman by tin 
said Samuel Grossman and wife and others 
by deed bearing date the first day of 
August A. I) 1883 and duly record oil in 
the registry office in and for the County of 
Westmorland bv the No.’ 45390 folio 582 
libro 0 4 of said records.

Together with all and singular the 
buildings, improvements privileges and 
appurton ances to the said premises be
longing or in anywise appertaining.

Dated this 14th day of December A. D. 
1893.

POWELL & BENNETT.
“ Solicitors for Alipc Freeman 

Executrix and I) YTllbur Freeman her 
husband.

Oyster salooN

William Meaeney
lias opened an oyster saloon

in Cbignecto Hall block opposite 
Brunswick Hotel, where lie will keep a 

chobc stock in

OYSTERS,

FRUITS,

CONFECTIONARY, 

CIGARS, ETC.
^ He wiiLalso serve Oysters,

PIGS FEET; BAKED BEANS, 
AND HOT COFFEE

— The agreement of the ladies of the 
President's Cabinet'not to furnish punch 
bowls at their wovkly receptions will 
doubtless do much to relieve tbd un
comfortable crowding which has marked 
those occasions. —Providence Journal,

L W. WRCHT, JOHN DAIS.

L. W. Wright & Co.,
Wholesale Commission Dealers in all kinds

FISH, SMELTS
and Eels a specialty.

LOBSTERS, SOFT CRABS, TERRAPIN, 
ETC,

105 FULTON MARKET. N, T
Conninnments Solicited.

l*i'ont])t Returns, 
Parties wishing stencil rates of commis- 

on or information apply to New York. 
g&sW correspondence promptly an sweved.

Tinware & Hardware.
Stoves, Furnaces, and all 

ki 'ids of Repairs tor 
same.

Very Precise. ...w

A western guest at a Boston hotel 
picked up. the - memu and casually re
marked to the waiter.

‘Do you suppose I can get a meal 
from that bill of fare?’

‘No, sir; you cannot,’ responded the 
waiter with an air of quiet confidence.

The guest was surprised.
T can’t?’ he asked.
‘No, sir.’
‘Where’s the head waiter? Bring him 

here.
The underling politely called the head 

waiter.
‘Here,’ said the guest, ‘this waiter 

says I can’t get a meal from this bill of 
fare.

‘The waiter is right, sir,’ replied the 
chief.

‘And I can’t get a meal here? inquir-% 
ed the guest, shoving back his chair.

‘Oh, yes; you can sir,’ interposed the 
head waiter; but not from the bill of 
fare, sir; you can get it from the 
kitchen, air,’ and the guest sab down 
again, abashed beyond the powers of 
speech.

An Episcopalian.

A well know Episcopalian minister 
tells the following pretty good story:—

A few days ago I was engaged in miss 
ionary work in the west, and one after
noon I alighted from the train at a small 
station, and, after walking a short way, 
I accosted an old farmer and told ^ him 
the nature of my business. The^ old 
m»n seemed quite pleased and ventured 
the information that he was an Episco
palian and would like to have me hold 
a “meeting” in his house, a large roomy 
farm house, to which he at once accom
panied mo. He showed every kindness 
possible, and with his team drove all 
about the scattered neighborhood in
forming the people of the service which 
I was glad to hold. We had nearly a 
hundred out in the evening, and all 
seemed interested and attentive, al 
though I could see few of them, if any, 
had ever attended such a service before.

The next morning, as I was leaving 
I thanked my host for his hospitality 
and asked him what parish he belonged 
to.

“Don’t know nuthin about any par
ish,’ was his answer.

“Well, what diocese do you belong to 
I inquired.

There ain’t nothing of that sort in 
this part of the country that I ever 
heard of,,’ he replied.

‘But who confirmed you?, said I.*'
‘Nobody,’ he returned.
‘But didn’t you tell me you were an 

Episcopalian?’ I asked in astonishment.
‘Oh, yes,’ said the old man, *I’ll tell 

ye how that is. Last spring I went 
down to New Orleans visitin’ and while 
there I went ter church, and it happen
ed to be nn Episcopalian one, and a» 
mong other things I heard *em say that 
they’d left undone them things the’d 
oughtcr done, and done them things 
they hadn’t oughter done, and I said to 
myself, ‘That's jes‘ my fix too, and 
since then I'Ve always considered my« 
self an Episcopalian.’

‘Well,' I said, as I shook the old 
man's hand, if your ideas of an Episco
palian are correct we are the largest de
nomination in the world.

Love Entered Through 
The Law.

Where Dal Synton of_Blue Gravel Cap

could offer only a prison cell to the his wife greeted him with a frigbten- 
young girl, who fur her fit at mistake ed, anxious look. ‘What did you 
had been before its bar. Then there do with him, Dal? she faltered.

Watches
and Jewelry kept on hand.

WATCH REPAIRING
neatly and promptly atten

ded to by a competent
Watch Maker with 10 years experience 

in Caqada aqd United States.

fifl. c- SIDDALL,
Port. Elgin; Nov. 29th. 1893 .

Kickapoo Indian Sagwa 
“ Cough Cure
“ Indian Oil. 
“ “ Salve

. “ Worit] Killer.
FOR SALE BY

M. MURRAY
Port Igiu, Fob.23, 1.893.

House Painting!
THE UNDESIGNED beg o inform 

his fiiontls ai.d the public generally ;that he 
is pr opared to do all kin ds of

HOUSE AND SIGN 
PAINTING,

Papering, Kalsorrçining Whitewashing 
Kalsomining and Decorating

uanally or,ni ed during the ep ring season
JOHN FORD, 

Sackvil o, Mar 24, ’92.

TWrLose 
Heart.

. PLANT FKUItV.g SEEDS . 
\ "lis year, and make up for lost time. I 
\ Kerry’s Seed Annual for 1894 will / 

k, evye you many valuable hints j 
\ about what to raise and how to /
■k raise It. It contains Informa- r 
Vt ion to be had from no otherA^ 

source. Free to all, j 
k D.M. Perry* Co. j 

Windsor,
Ont. J

t Hie Bride.

Continued.
he

RY 
>AM

rTRYIT!
IT HAS CJJRETJ HUS BRED 8

of cases considered hopeless after all other rem 
edies had failed. Do not despair, take courage 
be persuaded, and try this truly wonderful 
medicine.

IT WÎLL CURE YOU.
For solo by ail Druggists and general dealers.

Price 25 aid CO e.j. c, hottia.
Mannf.!"' by

mi. ■m CO., Ltd,

Mrs. Jennie Gilpatric.

Suffered 
Seven Year 

with
Constlpatioi 
Bowels •

Ankles
Swollen,

InHer

Gentlemen, • ___MB
wars 1 suffered every
thing hut death from 
dyspepsia, I was coq. 
etlpatcd, my food <U*« 
trussed me, my bowels 
were bloated, and my 
feet and ankles were 
swollen. The distress 
ip my stomach after 
eating was something 
terrible. Two doctors 
gave me up to die. This 
was my conditifin when 
I commenced to take

Grider's Botanic

and to-dny I am well; 
your Syrup has perma
nently cured me. Had 
1 the power to herald to 
all the world the good 
qualities of your rem
edy, T v/ouTd most glad- 
ly do it, ns it has 
brought health and hap
piness to me.

Yours most sincerely, 
Mrs. Tennis Gilpatric 

West Hollis, Me. 
WKtr Holism*.

Personally anperieTtiie

‘He didn’t go into particulars,’ 
replied unconcernedly.

Yet despite his careless demeanor 
he was dreading inwardly that she 
would begin a weary tale, Well-be
sprinkled with tears, and his fears 
were well founded, for her next words

‘May 1 tell you?’
‘If you consider it absolutely necea* 

sary,’ he returned in a kindly tone. 
‘But, as I already know it, don’t you 
think we might find a more cheerful 
topic.’

The young girl did not reply; for 
several minutes neither uttered a 
word. Then as Mr. Synton raised 
his eyes, his glance met hers. A tear 
was glistening on her long lashes. 
He extended his hand across the 
table, manly tenderness on his fea 
tures an his strong clasp closed over 
her tender fingers.

Let’s call this a new game,’ he said 
in a low tone: ‘we’ll forget the past. 
And, remember, Ethel, that although 
I’m your husband, I’m always your 
friend.’

Then, as if his words, a ‘new game’ 
had actually commenced, he resumed 
his attack upon the delicacies before 
him. The usual expression of good 
natured carelessness again settled up
on his face, he felt that he had passed 
the dangerous point—evaded the 
tears. At last his appetite seemed to 
be appeased, and he drew back from 
the table with what sounded strange* 
ly like a sigh of relief.

And now, Ethel,’ he said again 
‘before I go out to arrange for our 
departure, I must say one more word. 
Of course we are both amateurs at 
this game, but we will soon learn. 
I suppose that when there are people 
present I must occasionally kiss you 
— sort of steal it, you know 
order to appear natural, and it must 
be ‘Ethel’ and ‘Dal’ when we address 
each other, and —well we might look 
ugly, and get up a gentle ruction now 
and then but I don’t believe that’lt 
be necessary.’ And with an easy 
laugh he left her among her packages 
and parcels.

Blue Grevel Gap was in a state of 
ill concealed enthusiastic anticipation 
-^-qr, as one of the miners phrased it, 
‘on the kwee veva.’ Dal Synton, 
their Dal. was coming on the next 
stage with a young and lovely wife. 
He had sent them no word, no herald 
had proclaimed his coming, but they 
ktew. They had seen that little, 
dingy, barren looking structure, half 
cabin, half house — which as a 
bachelor’s quarters had been the scene 
of many friendly and often times 
hilarious gatherings—refitted, refute 
nitshed, repainted and almost remade, 
until it was considered a fit abode for 
the wife of their leading citizen.

Among the male population there 
was a marked improvement in per
sonal appearance. Many rough beards 
were missing, hair had been neatly 
trimmed, clothes, and even a few 
faces were cleaner, until, as the lum
bering coach swung out of the canyon 
and drew up at tlm weather beaten 
hack known as the postoffice, Mr. 
Synton was slow to recognize his fel
low townsmen. But young ladies' 
voices wore seldom heard, their faces 
rarely seen ttiffong those mountains.

But the excitement caused by ihi 
new arrival within their midst was 
r-oon an event of the past, and the 
little camp again settled down to its 
piek-and-crtiah-tindswash existence, 
occasionally varying the monotony of 
their tireless search foi the precious 
metal Ly a sail upon the lake, whose 
crystal waters stretched almost to the 
doors of their cabin.

Not so, however, with Ethel Syr.s 
ton; to her a new life, almost a 
fairy wonderland, had opened. She 
was delighted with her new home, not 
like a child with a new toy, but as a 
slave who, from the cringing, servile 
bondsman, had in a moment become 
master of all. Her husband spared 
no effort to further her pleasure. In 
the presence of others he appeared 
most loving and affectionate, when 
alone he resumed his air of brotherly 
tenderness, never by word or deed 
presuming upon liis position.

‘I do not see why you should be so 
kind—so good to me, Dal,’ his wife 
said to him, a few days after thtir 
arrival. ‘Are all the miners like you, 
or are you an angel in disguise? Tell 
me, why did you do it?'

Dal staited, and for a moment 
lookèd as if he wished himself some
where else.

‘Why—er—I—well, you set:,’ he 
stammered at last, ‘they made me 
mad, 1 guess. Yes, that must have 
been it, Ethel. They arrested me 
just as 1 had struck a pay streak, and 
then an aged chunk of personified 
goodness fined roe $20 for doing what 
he used to do, night and day, when 
be wus up here; so 1 got even by 
taking away their best prisoner. 
Quite a shrewd game wasn’t it?'

The young girl listened to bis ex
planation with an odd, sad expres
sion; for an instant hhe seemed about 
to make a reply, but the words re
mained unutfered. She turned, and 
left the room. He watched her cur
iously, wondering what he should 
have said.

When at last he was secluded in 
his own apartment, when all about 
him were asleep, with none to Lea* 
but the pale moon without, or the 
moaning nighUwind, blowing down 
from the snow-capped mountain, he 
again asked himself ihe question: 
‘Why did you do it?’ He could not 
answer—he did not know. He did 
it— \ es! he would do it again. But 
why? Oould it be love? He smiled 
as the thought occurred to him; men 
did not treat »s their sisters the won 
men whom thèy loved. Possibly he 
had been closer to the truth than he 
thought, when he attributed his action 
to anger. It certainly aroused his 
ire when he thought that the law— 
he had somewhere heard it termed 
“the law that protects the weak and 
righto the wrongs ot>Hte helpless"—

Ethel,’ he returned, with a half- 
regretful tone, ‘I knew he deserved it 
but I didn’t kill him. The laws for
bid us to kill, aven though he runs 
away with a girl, and leaves her to 
the tender life of a prison.

The young girl did not appear to 
have heard. Her eyes were wide aud 
staring. She started to lise, but her 
limbs refused to support her. Her 
lips twitched. At last she spoke.

‘Dal,’ she said, and her voice was 
like a moan of pain, -did you think 
that I ran away with that man?’

‘Did we not agree to forget—‘He 
shipped. Tue young girl raised her 
hands with a sudden gesture, as if 
protecting hcrrelt from a blow,

Stop!’ she breathed, rather than 
spoke the words. ‘Stop! listen to 
me—to the truth! When I ran away 
from home—home! it was never 
home for me- I did so because I 
could no longer endure the cruelty of 
my aunt—never, since my mother 
died, had she accorded m» aught but 
the hardest treatment. For years 
suffered in silence; and might yet 
have been enduring my unhappy lot 
but the man whom she was about to 
marry—the man who left here with 
you—met me and became odiously 
attentive to me. His attention was 
not only hateful and disgusting to me 
but it caused ray aunt to treat me—if 
such wis possible—with greater 
severity. Thon I ran away; I could 
do nothing else, I found employ

was the man—but there he hesitated 
Could he cast the, first stone? Were 
there not one or two—perhaps more 
than two—little episodes in his own 
past? But to leave a child like that 
to the meicy of a world that knows 
no mercy—no forgiveness. Ah I there 
was a dark look, an ominous gleam in 
his eyes. Yes, anger was strangely 
blended with pity in the kindness he 
had exhibited.

Slowly, steadily the days rolled by 
Parties, social gatherings and friendly 
calls at the Synton cabin, whose fre
quency marked the earlier days of 
their arrival at Blue Gravel Gap, be
come only events of occasional hap
penings; their, sharp edge of novelty 
had worn away. Baft one there was 
who, upon all matters of business, felt 
compelled “to consult Dal.” Trivial 
indeed would have been the matter on 
which Dick Dow did not require Mr.
Synton’s advice. /

It was with a feeling of amused 
curiosity that Dal Syntoa first notéd 
the frequency of the young man’s visits 
the idle excuses he made for calling 
the flush of pleasure which would over 
spread his features when Ethel enter
ed. Then he began to watch for 
some sign, some token by which he 
might knojy that the young girl’s affec
tion had been aroused. And as the 
days sped rapidly by, bringing ever 
nearer the time when ho must go, ho 
experience^ a strange uneasiness, a 
vague desire to prolong his stay. Life 
eeemod very pleasant to him; he wo1\_ juent at onee, and for a few days I
J----- 1 1- ~ ...,,..1.1 — ... L. lrnnw tlin ll n nm .a nca nr ntltm, rrirlci. Killdered how it would appear when 
would go from her—from his cheer
ful home, and return to a deserted 
cabin—to find another enjoying the 
happiness which was supposed to be 
his, but which he had never known.

The warm balmy days of summer 
had come and gone, the snows of 
winter had settled down on all about 
when Dal Synton at last announced 
his intention of paying a visit to some 
mines further south. As he stood 
among the little group of miners, in 
the long, low saloon, he wondered 
when he would again be with them, 
‘Perhaps never!’ had been his mental 
reservation, when he had informed 
his wife that he should be absent 
several weeks He disliked going 
but—well, he fancied he could al
ready detect a coolness on her part, 
an answering smile of pleasure when 
Diek Dow appeared; and the arrange
ment he had made himself; he could 
but complete-it. He would have told 
her why he was going, but he felt 
that it would be easier to « rite if he 
had erred he could easily rectify his 
mistake 1‘

The glasses clinked merrily as they 
drank his speedy return, the shouts 
which followed him through the doors 
and rang in his ears when it had 
closed with a loud b mg behind him, 
were tilled with a rough, deep, hearty, 
friendship. Nevertheless there was 
a strange, choking sensation in his 
throat as he neared his cabin, that 
cabin whose roof might be about to 
shelter him for the last time. A 
brght light g’earned from the front 
window, it pleased him, she had re
mained awake to bid him good by 
His footsteps awoke no sound as he 
strode up the snow covered steps; the 
door was ajar; and as he swung it 
noiselessly open, he stood motionless 
gazing at the scene within.

heated beside a low table whose 
service was littered with a mass of 

gauzy, woolly material with 
wÿfch she had been employed, was 

wife, pale and seemingly agitated 
>y some great fear or pain. Beside 

her, his eyes fixed upon her fair face 
with a look of burning passion, was 
a man, a man of twice her years, well 
dressed, although his attire was ol 
that peculiar character affected 
neither by a gentleman nor |i poor

‘Ethel,’ he was saying in a tone of 
suppressed passion, ‘lie leaves you to
morrow; he'll never come back. For 
the last time will you go with me? 
I’ll marry you this time. If you re 
fuse this whole village shall know 
that you married only to escape a 
prison.

The girl’s voice was low and broks 
en as she replied; ‘I preferred a 
prison then; 1 prefer disgrace now’ 

'Dal Syuton’s face had become rigid; 
from it every trace of color had dis
appeared, as he listened to the man’s 
woids, but he hesitated no longer. 
With a kisk and stumble, as if at 
that moment lie had arrived, he came 
slowly through the doorway.

•J beg pardon, Ethel! fe l over the 
rug,’ he said lightly; but his voice was 
discordantly harsh, while the omin 
ous gleam from his eyes gave to the 
smile, which ho had forced his feat
ures to asume, a death-like air. ’Ah! 
thought I was intruding at first, but 
glad I happened in There’s a tele 
gram for you, sir,’ he continued,f,turn- 
ing to the man, ‘just been brought 
ov r the mountains. That is I s’pose 
it’s yours, it’s for a man from ‘Frisco 
If you’ll come with me we’ll get it at 
once; J>ut hurry, because Jack will 
close up in a few minutes.

For a moment the man gazed 
doubtingly at Mr. Synton, then he 
rose and followed him from the room. 
Silently they passed along the snow- 
covered trail until the mountain road 
was reached. Then Dal Synton 
stopped; his hand phot out and gtipp* 
ed the other’s throat in a grasp that 
was like bandd of steel, His eyes 
were gleaming like the sparkle of 
glowing coals.

‘I'm not going to bill you yet/ he 
multi red in a hushed tone that seemed 
to cause the man within his grasp to 
sin ink aud writhe in agony; ‘but this 
is pleasant I’ And jhe watched the 
man’s struggles with a look of grim 
enjoyment. ‘Now you cut,’ ha con
tinued, ‘15 miles up this road is a 
railroad that lends to your world: if 
you turn back, there’s a; shorter road 
that leads to another world-’ And 
drawing a gleaming pistol from his 
pocket, he released his hold upon the 
other’s throat.

For a moment the man stopped 
rubbing his ncek and gazed at Mr. 
S nton with a look of hatred. There 
was a sharp click from the pistol; the 
otner turned and strode swiftly up 
the road.

As Dal Synton re-entered the cabin

knew the happiness of other girls; but 
not for long. That man quarrelled 
with my aunt when lie found that I 
had gone, and in a fit of anger he left 
vowing that he would search me out 
and make me his wife. The next 
day my aunt appealed to the police 
charging that I had left home with 
the man and was leading a dissolute 
life. They believed her and—and I 
was arrested. You know the —*

She could proceed no further, her 
face was buried in hev hands, and she 
was sobbing.

Dal Synton had listened to her in 
amazement.

‘Ethe1, why didn’t you tell me 'this 
before?' he asked in a tone that was 
ineffably tender, while his hand rest
ed lightly, almost caressingly, upon 
her heal.

You said you knew—that the judge 
had told you.’

Ho winced, ho remembered that he 
had said so.

‘Ethel,’ he exclaimed passionately, 
all laws say that the prisoner shall 
receive the benefit of the doubt, and 
you were not even given the benefit 
of that judge's pity,* Then as she 
looktd up he become more calm. 
‘Pardon me Ethel!* he continued in n 
tone of self-reproach. T am going 
away to-morrow—I will write you. 
we can soon right the, wrong which 
has been done.

She raised her eyes to his—eyes 
that were filled with tears —a pitiful 
glance.

‘Dal.* she said softly, ‘won't you 
stay? 1—I want a husband, but I—1 
don't want my freedom.

Blue Gravel Gap did not know of 
or greet its arrival, but love had enter
ed the Synton cabin. Dal Synton 
did' not go.

. All Sorte.

Actor—He can play drunken parts 
better than anyone in the profession. 
Manager- Yes; but the trouble is he 
is too fond of rehearsing.

Whatever may be the cauee?of blanching 
the hair may bo restored to its original 
color by the use ol that potent remedy Hall 
Vegeta ble Sicilian Hair Renewed

‘Jackson tells me the last thing he 
wrote was accepted. Do you know 
what it was?*

‘Yes, his resignation.x
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla purifiesthe blood, and; 

expels all poisonous elements, Sold by 
druggists.
ZULawyer—What do you think of the 
inhoritence tax?

Second Liwyer—Well, there's one 
thing I want to know. In case of a dis-* 
puted will, does the government expect 
to come in before the lawyers?

Consumptives obtain roll ef by using Ayer 
Cherry Pectoral. No other cure is bo eff-

The knowing youth—And, here darl
ing is the engagement ring I have 
bought for you!

The girl —Ah, how sweet!
The youth —And just write me out a 

receipt for it, please.
Let there be no mistake abont this, that 

the “Myrtle Navy" tobacco is manufactured 
from the very finest Virginia loaf. No 
higher quality of leaf can be purchased for 
any tobacco made. It is selected with the 
very greatest care, and treated with the 
most approved process for preserving the 
flavor ot the tobacco.

‘Well, Uncle Joaiah, what do 
think of our charity ball?*

Uncle Josiah—Well you may mean 
all right, but it looks hard-hearted to 
me to invite people here to dance when 
they haven't clothes enough to make 
{era comfortable.

How to Cure » Corn
It is one of the easiest things in the world 

to cure a corn. Do not use acids or other 
caustic preparations, and don’t cut a hole 
in your boot. It is simply to apply Put
nam’s Painless Corn Extractor, and in three 
days the corn can be removed without pain. 
Sure, safe, painless. Take only Putnam's 
Corn Extractor.

The member of the Barnstorm comp
any presenting himself at the box office 
of another theatre)—I say, do you recog
nize the perfesh?

The hex office young man— You bet 
we do—the minute wo lay eyes 'em. 
Throw the ham out Bouncer,

Popular Cures for Headache.
Headaches are one of the greatest banes 

of humanity,'and the so callid cures are 
without number. Among them may be 
mentioned, smelling salts, toilet vinegars, 
hot foot baths, etc. But the most effective 
and reliable cure yet discovered is Haw
ker's Ljver Pills, which regulate the stom
ach and bowels and relieve the brain of all 
fevered and congested blood, Is yom head 
aches, tfy them.

A Household Tressnre—Hrfwker’s Tolu 
and Wild Çberry Balsam.

Dentist—Well, what do you want 
year teeth filled with?

Freddie—Oh, I guess peanut candy 
would do as well as anything.

Mr. R. L. Allen, of Ottawa writes. 'Hav
ing been troubled with weakness of the 
lungs and general debility the past two 
yeaas, I concluded to gSvo /’u&nçr * Emul* 
tioH a fair trial. I have taken seven bot
tles, and find my health much 
my lungs stronger, my weight 
twelve pound».’’

First Belle—“Then both Herr Schulze 
and Herr Lehmann had made her an 
offer of marriage; which was the lncky

Second Ditto—“Herr Schulze. Herr 
Lehmann married her.'

Haoyaud’s Pbctokal Balsam -Hag- 
yard’s Pectoral Balsam cures, coughs, colas 
hoarseness, bronchitis, asthma, whooping 
cough, and all bronchial and lung troubles 
Price 25c. per bottle, or five for $1.00.

Has Mr. Epstein done anything for 
the poor this winter?4

Oh, yes; he's put tho beat bargains 
ho has in overcoats on the dummies, and 
placed them so the poor people can see 
them whenever they pass.*

Perfectly Cured. Sirs.—I have been 
greatly troubled with headache and bad 
blood for ten or twelve years. I started to 
take Burdock Blood Bitters in July, 1893 
and now (January, 1893), I am perfecly 
cured. Hugh Brian. Norwood. Ont.*

‘Are you the lady what offered $5 res 
ward for a dog?‘

Lady—Yes; here's the money. Now 
tell me where he is?

(Pocketing the money.) T sold him 
to u man for a quarter, an' he's took 
him out o' town.' \

Sorb Throat Cubed. Dkar sirs.—I 
had a very sore throat for a week anft, tried 
several medicines without relief until ! heard 
of Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup, which I 
tried with great success. I think it a fine 
medicine for Lore throat, pain in the chest 
asthma, bronchitis, and throat and lung 
troubles. Maria Middleton, Bobcaygeon, 
Ont. f

‘Begley always throws up his wife's 
good cooking to his mother whenever 
she visits them.'

‘Dear me! why doesn't he consult a 
doctor?*

Toronto Testimony. Dear sirs.—Two 
years ago I had a bad attact of biliousness 
and took one bottle of Burdock Blood Bit
ters, aud can truely recommend it to any 
suffering from this complaint. Mrs.
Charles Brown, Toronto.

Mrs. Flyhigh—Has any one called 
since I have been out?

Betty — Yes, ma'am ; but they were 
people you didn't know, I‘m sure.

‘How could you be sure?’
Betty—They didn't present any bills.
Gored by a Cow.—A fine colt belonging 

to Mr. Peter Lindsay, of Nixon Ont. was 
badly booked by a cow. Two bottles of 
Hagÿard’s Yellow Oil cured it. The in
valuable remedy should be in every house. 
It cures cuts, sprains, bruises, burns, and 
all pains and aches in man or boast.

•You say that your married life lias 
been a miserable disappointment. 
Wasn't it because you didn't marry the 
right woman?'

T suspect it was because she didn't 
marry the right man.4

Altogether Disappeared. Gentlemeu 
About two months ago I was nearly wild 
with headaches. I started taking B. B. B. 
took two bottles and ray headaches have 
now altogether disappeared. I think it is a 
grand medicine. Eva Finn, Massey 
Station, Ont.

Mamma—Have the Meyer children 
the same nice manners they used to 
have? »

Freddie— I guess so. They don't 
never use *env, anyhow.

Rebecca Wilkinson, of Brownsvalley 
Lid., says: ‘I had been in a distressed 
oendition for three years from Nervous
ness, Weakness of the Stomach, Dys
pepsia and Indigestion until my health 
was gone. I bought one ottle of South 
America Nervine, which done me more 
good than any $50 worth hf doctoring I 
ever did in my life. I would advise any 
weakly person to use this valuable and 
lovely remedy; I consider it the grand
est medicine in the world. A trial bot
tle will convince you. Warranted by A. 
Dixon, druggist. 6 m.

Little Willie (the next morning)—Oh 
Uncle De Tauque, why didn't you tell 
me the river was frozen over?

Tauque—Eh! What's that? I don't 
know anything about the river.

Little Willie—Well, anyhow papa 
said you came home last night with a 
skate on.

For Over Fifty Years.
Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup lias been used 
by millions of giothers for tlioir children while 
teeth1 ng. If distubed at night and broken of your 
rest by a sick child sutfering and crying with pain 
of Cutting Teeth send nt once and jet a bottle of 
“Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup” for Children 
Teething. It will relieve the poor little suflfcier 
immediately. Depend upon it, mothers, there is no 
mistake almyt it. It cures Diarrhœa, regulates 
the Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind Colic, softens 
the Gums and reduces Intlamation, and gives tone 
ami energy to the whole system. “Mrs. Winslow’s 
Soothing Syrup" for children teething is pleasant 
to the taste and is the prescription oi -one ot the 
oldest aud liest female physic* a ns and nurses in the 
United States. Pi ice twenty-five cents a bottle. 
Bold by all drnf 
sure and ask

A HEALING, SOOTHING HALVE for 
entn, burns, bruises, wounds and sore», 
Victoria Carbolic Halve.

gists throughout the woiorld.
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food, and he could eat it 
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after effect. Wow—
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Made only by N. K.FAIÇBANK & CO,
Wellington and Ann Streets, 
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The Best Dressing 
AYER'S 
HAIR

VIGOR
Prevent^the hair from 
becoming ti ' *thin, faded,

wiry’ and
® E ric li

nes*, lux
uriance, 
and color

period of
life. It cures Itching humors, and keeps 
the scalp cool, moist, and healthy.

Avar's Hair Vigor,
(T tjgefd by Druggist* and Perfumers.

»ff#n OF
Easily, Qaiokly, Permanently Restored.

Weakness Nerv
ousness, Debility,
and all the train of 
evils f. um early erro*^ 
f later excesses, thej 

. jsults of overworks 
1 sickness, worry, etc 

I'ull strength, develop
ment and tone given to 
every organ and portion 
of the body. Simple, 
natural methods. Im
mediate improvement 
seen. Failure impossi- 

V ble. 2,Out) references, 
j Book, explanation and 

pi oofs mailed (scaled)

ERIE MEDICAL CO,, Buffalo, N.Y.

rxioiicnatl^
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DR. WOOD’S

Norway Pine 
Syrup.

Rich In the long-healing virtues of the Pine 
combined with the soothing and expectorant 
properties of other pectoral herbs and barks. 

A PERFECT CURE FOR
COUGHS AND COLDS

Hoarseness, Asthma, Bronchitis, Sore Throat, 
Croup and all THROAT, BRONCHIAL and 
LUNG DISEASES. Obstinate coughs which 
resist other remedies yield promptly to this 
pleasant piny syrup.

PIUGK SBC. AND BOO. PER BOTTLE.

Esnfl
SÜ1LCMS

CURE.
Cures Consumption,

Throat. Sold by
For a Lame Side, £______
Plaster will give great sathfacdon.—s$ 'cents.

SHILOH'S VITALIZER.
Mrs. T. S. Hawkins, Chattanooga. Tcnn.,snyei 

“ ShCob’a Vitcliszr 4SA VED MY LIFE> l 
etmMerittltebcstrcmedyforac'e.br.i'udrOsnvtern 
I ever usedFor Dyspepsia- liver or Kidney 
troubla it exoelfl. Price 75 eta.

jCATÀRRH 
_______REMEDY.

__ you Catarrh? Try this Remedy. It will
positively relievo and Ctire you. Prive 60 cts. 
This Injector for its successful ircnim-m . is 

‘ id free. Remember, Shiloh's Remedies 
on a guarantee to give satisfaction.

LOH’S

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

Unlocks all the clogged avenueg oj 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, canr- 
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities aud foul 
humors of tho secretions ; ot the same 
time Correcting Aridity of tho 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys
pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Corn, dpati.cn, Dryness 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Bait Bheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering ot 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen
eral Debility ; all theso and many 
other similar Complaints yield to tho 
happy influence of BURDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS,
T. mura A C0„ Vrcprletcr;, TorooUk
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